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LONG AFTERWARDS

BY T. S. ARTHUR.

t !NYauiCilJn hurt Mn. Lincoln," eaid one;
lady ,aotler. , ,,

"I'm eorry," answer) tb lady to whom the rc-

mark was sddree1; but tlie admission of regret
Utt wot made'vfi-- any reeling."

'Yihjlt jou treat her with n distant reserve,
tjr Arnpld? I've ooticed thia a ntrober of time.
She' an" excellent lady. W all like ber exceed-

ingly
The eye of Mrs. Arnold full to the floor, her

faQ .became grave. " .

"I woodar, that you do sot fane; Mn. Lincoln
Sbe'l ft lore); character ao intelligent, eu refined

aod.fcith.iucu.ft sweet spirit towards every one.

TlTe fault must be in yourself, if there Is an;
" ':

-- It was tin intimate friend who spoke, and the
oloaiug sentence was uttered with a smilo.

i"J.n that ;ou ma; be right," said Mrs. Arnold,

half trailing in return,
"'Ttfen there is a felt repulsion T"

?Yt: '.. .
J'l call" that einfiubar...To mo it seems tlial you

wera bora for friends. Your luates and sytnps-tbi- o

ran in the same direction: and you are inter-

ested In the same general subjects. I nm sure it

?ou knew each othor as well as I know you both,

yp.o would become closely knit together in friend- -

hm ' T must mt vna into a nearer relation to

Mr. Ljocolo." .. '
I would prefer remaining at my present dis

tanoe," replied Mrs. Arm Id.

"Whyf There must be a reason fur this."
."I'don't like her.". .

Mr Arnqld! I'm surprised to hoar you speak

0 decidedly. Mrs. Liucolu admires you; I ve

I've heard ber say lo, often; and wants to know

yds more Intimately than she does now.
'That she never will, I'm thinking !"

Jure. Arnold's browa began to gather darkly.
rWhat's the matter? What do you know about

Mrs. Lincoln, that sets her beyond the limit of

you1 'friendly aoquaintoneet"
The truth is," said Mrs. Arnold, "I've got an

old grudge against ber, There was 0 time when

not gratify ber social prido to call me her

friend and she treated me accordingly. She was

a woman when I was a child.''
'"Well go on." . .' ' ...

Mrs. Arnold had paused, for she was conscious

that her chooka were burning that her voice was

losing its steadiness of tone.
"Perhaps I had as well keep silent," she said.

"The subject ia noka pleasant one." :

.'.'Go on, now.. You have excited my curiosity.

I would like to know exactly bow you stand, vriui

Mrs. Lincoln." . -

"There mav be a pride and weakness in the

ease," returned Mrs. Arnold, "But no matter,

Thus it stands:. I was a quick, intelligent child,

but very sensitive. Mrs. Lincoln vi'ic Jiy moth

er, and I often met her in the parlor, when cum- -

pdav'Waa present. ' She was a beautilul tamer,

and it was 'erne of my gfeateat pleasures to Bit and
lisYou.1 t: wis really fascinated with ber; and I

thtjoght Bir the loveliest lady I bad rer seen.
OoYday" when thi was at our house, I sat listening

to ber conversation that was passing between her

and some rther friend of my mother's drinking in,

I apprehend, a great deal more than was imagined,

and drinking it in with delight. .My mother had

left the room lor some rp'urP'Be- - While she was
abse'nf,' Mrs. '.Lincoln,., in speaking1 of prevalent

bomaa. weakness, quoted a coupiei iruui i upe:

"The love of Praise, howe'or concealed by art,
Rttks,. more or less, and glows in every Heart."

Nwjjd'; read largely in Pope, and 'held in

mmory: a great many of. his torse maxims.

word fS .tkw. couplet was familiar, and my ear

instantly detected. 00 e wrong word in the
In my childish ardor and ortlcwness, I said,

looking into Mrs. Lincoln's face:

"It is reigns, ma'am."
Her eyes turned, flashing on me, in an instant,

ani with an' dngry face, she laid:
Vno'va foredtten vouraolf, Mies Pertf Chil

dren should be seen, not beard."
She nevor saw or heard me in the parlor again

I went out with hot cheeks and heart full of pain

and bitterness. I was sensitive to a fault, and this

rebuke so unjustly given hurt me to a degree

that few tfduld-iinngine- ; I never mentioned it
my Inetber; 'nor, Indeed, to any living soul before

this tune; and.i, ie over twenty, years since, the

slight occurrence. My pride was deeply wounded.

She bad "said these cruel words before two or three

other ladies in whose good opinion I wished

stand well; and as a child I could not luok tbem

ia'tbe face again. From bow much pleasure and

Uali'onkD'as I shut out from that time. Bufore,

Ia.Vd been anxious to meet my mother's intelli-

gent friends; now, I kept myself out . of sight
raa'uri'aa xoaVrble, when we bad company, for eith

er Mrs, Lincoln,, or some one of the ladies who

bad been present when she rebuked me, was
sure to be of the number.

It lias so happened, lbateir.ee J became a woman
M rv. Lincoln and' I have, until recently, moved

different circles. I grew, op, 'ouV of ber observa-

tion apd .married.., It-i- more than probable that

fbljiM entirely forgotten tbe incident which burnt
Jstavmy childish memory may not now remember

rafema tbe daughter of ber old friend. But I have

nut fotgotten,, and can never forget. Grown

to 'remember, in their treatment of

that toys and girl have memories, and tbal
byand girls, in' a few years, tecome men and

TTomen;; . .
' " ." ;

,'
'

1. .
'

Ani nowfmy- ffiend! you have the secret of

rpiiguaooa ta Mi.-Lincol- , She puabed

aritay fffrn ber.ancepbiut (he will never have

tettnd opportunity.' s;
;- - ' ' '

f tJi cbjU' resentments should noj accompany,
livta ajto lifq, she. .memory," said the. friend,
UaawAraold ceae4. - " Mr. Lincoln spoke from
sffuMdva kense'of weunded pride, ani be doubt

ia tbe nqxt, calm moment, Your mature
rjajoo; your observation, and your acquired,

Uoul4 et you right ia this matter.

HHrs not the best jide of hor D&tura that

Tltself then; but'tbe woret side oerBaps; I

nV worst' tide, and .show it, sometime,' to other
fttonV, aai it same witb you..'. But
stNsr-a- f us would iika this worst side lo govern

ettiwation.' No-- -a 0, ray friend. Yd
ring 'lp tihg; thf old 'graie. ' ti yuucari

Jffv-aft- forel 1. .Why, tbe world would
u'-- ' t lUaaly,' .' .!.!. t. --

. . i- i.- o

he1 burden' e Wilderness1 lofr to e?eform,
.

TJ.,jWI,t'm'mbe.Md ':b ctilliog' wtqds

fo h'i fa iiJuq ' ! ,a!it
verdure for-fea- r ef tn

td 9ttr&t" ' !' " , '
mJ) hi,., Mrcr '

'I sball let nor gter way tnrongh the world,

raplnJ Mr. Arnold coldly. "It is wid enough

for us both. That 1 have not sought to barm liar,
you will see in tho fact that I have never spoken
of this before: nnd I have done 90 POw undor a
kind of compulsion. Hut I can never feel pleasant
in her company and shall, therefore keop her at
distance?'

A few days after thia conversation, the lady
friend, v. ho hud talked with, Mrs. Arnold, was sit-

ting in company with Mrs. Linooln. Conversa
tion passed from theme to theme, when, at what
seemed a Biting moment, the lady said:

"Do you romember this Incident of years ago?
You made a quotation frem a well known pcret,
and a little girl corrected you in a single word."

A fiVh ol interest went over tho face of Mrs.
Lincoln.

"Yes, I romomber it well,"
"And what you enid to bet?"
"I do; and as one cf the regretted things of my

life. She was a dear little girl; sweet tempered
and intelligent but a little forward, And apt to
put in a word now arid then, In so mature a way,
(hit innocence on her part some-time- s seemed like
forwardness. Yes; I remember her correction, And

Hint I lost tenipwr, and called her Miss Pert and J

don t know what else. I was sorry and ashamed
the next momont. That Bhe felt it keenly I know,
for always after that, she was so cold and distant
that I could hardly get a word with her. But that
was twenty yeais ago. Her mother died while she
was still young, and she then passed from my ob-

servation. How came Jou to know of this?"
"I had tho- - story from ber own lips." '

Whenf"
"Only a few days since."
"And she carried the memory of that baaty re-

buke rankling in her heart ever since?" ' '
There was a tone of sadness in the voice of Mrs.

Lincoln.
"Ever sinco," said the lady. "It liurt her eoni-tiv- e

pride to a degree that made forgetfulncss im-

possible; and hurts her still."
"Ah, if we could recall our hasty words, so as

to take away their power to do harm, what a bles-

sed thing it would bel But an impulse once given
cannot die. ' If it moves to do good, ban rv are
they' who set it in motion if to evil, alasl alas!
I set an evil impulse in motion, and it is hurting
till. But where is she? I must bring her, if

possible,. into a better state of mind."
"You have met Mrs. Arnold."
"Mr3. Arnold! Can it be possible? Surely she

is not the duughter uf my old friend Mrs. Willis.
She is not the littlo Emily I have thought of ao
many times, and always with a troubled memory
of heart."

"Tho same," was answered.

"And in all these years sbo has not forgotten
nor forgiven my fault. I must b&vo woundsd her
sorely?"

"You did. Iter's seems to be ono of those
proudly sensitive natures into which all impres-

sions go deeply. I. asked her why she kept her-

self at such a distance from you.' But she avoid
ed a direct answer at the same time intimating a
state of repulsion. 1 pressed for "tbe reason, end
she gave it rather rclactuntly, nvering, at tho same
time, that she bad never opened ber lips qn the
subject in all her life before not even to her mo-

ther," . .

. "Extraordinary! I could not have believed that
an improssion made on a chili's mind, would re-

main in such distinctiveness and furor through so

many years. .What a lesson it is?"

"I wish it were possible for you to get near ber,
Mrs. Lincoln, and let ber feel bow kind a heart
you have. She has admirable qualities. And
amveure that if this barrier were removed, you
would be fast friends."

"Oh, it must be removed," said Mrs. Lincoln.
' Now that I know of its existenoe, I will have no

peace until it is lovel with the earth-- . It was my

hands that builded it, and my bands sball take
down every stone of separation.

'There's a ludy in the parlor," said the servant,
coming to the door, of Mrs. Arnold's room. ' "And
here is a card, ma'am." Mrs. Anold took tbe card
and read the name of Mrs. Lincoln. She stood,
for some time irressolute. Ir. was On her lips
say "Ask her to" excuse me. I am' engaged."
And mo'reover, since ber communication to a friend
who had spoken so favorably of Mrs. Lincoln,
had felt less satisfied with herself. It did seem
like a vindictive spirit to cherish i.l will through
so many years. -

to "Say that I will be down in a few minutes."
It cost bar an effort to utter ibis; but it was

the meeting must take place. She eat in quite
disturbed state for some time, before venturing
go down stairs. Then, with what self possession

to elie oould assumo, sbe went to meot the woman
who twenty years ago, wounded her so deeply
the pain bad not died out of her coneciousness.

The two ladies stood face to face, and band
hand. Tho name of Mrs. Arnold bad been spoken

as warmly; that of Mrs. Lincoln, with an almost
pellent coldness. There was a few moments
silence. Mrs. Linooln said -

"Your mother was my best friend. I loved
aa a sister. Will you for her sake, forgive
cruel words that hurt pride tent thoughtlessly from

in my lips" words repcnted'ui almost as soon at spo

ken, and regretted many, many times?"

The voice of Mrs. Lincoln trembled witb
deep feeling that was in her heart.

."Oh if I bad dreamed of Ibeir power to hurt
deeply, I would havo sought, years ago to repair
tbe wrong."

f . i 1 1 ' ' ' ' ' ' r
This was unexpected. There was no time

tbe barrier which Mrs. Lincoln
so suddonly'tbrown down. No time to gather
the broken chain of ll and unite the links.

my
Tbe tender and true in Mrs. Arnold' beart

me
She wa so softened to tears. Her moth-

er'
a

name bad touched her like a talisman

"My best friend; I loved her as i sister."
These words disarmed ber. -

aji
"Let the past be forgotten!" sbe answered reso

lutely , aa she closed ber band tightly on the
that was clasping bers. . ..'i

"Forgotten and forgiven both, my dear
Arnold, so that we may be friends in the true
ceplal,fb)'qf 4be wbfd.j (Jdyheartj even' without
recognizing .'ypu has beef) 'drawing towards
steadily. ' It perceived 10 yoo something oongenial.

oei- And now, may I not receive from yobr lips a
of forgiven 's?"-- . . !..

ar , Mre. Arnol', bent towards her,
'ft' "Let it be genuine," said Mr. Ljncjbln.

And it was. In that kiss the oil pain of woqn

be dcJ pride was extinguished. How long it
rankled ibere? '"'.", '

.
'""'

' A single batty, word, what year
bitterness rpsy it not give, to soma weak. heart?
W may fling cut1 hard sentences,-I- n the beat
tdddeo apger, h.it may hurt Ilk baumtr'at'okea;

' andA iaio,fc.caetv forget that such blow
given.' Butlbey have mad memory, against
rttentiv by pain.

From the Springfield Republican.

MRS. PEACOCK'S PHILOSOPHY.

As I st 1 to Mr. Pi'aoock, Mr. Peacock sea I, it
'taint no use makiu'. words over what oan't be
helped. Married folks don't eught to find fault
with each other. It don't do no good. They take
each other for better or for worse, and if they find

it'e for worse, it don't make It better to go through
the world growlin' and grumblin'. For my part,
I think it's a great deal hotter to make tbe best of

folks, inatoad of tbe woret on 'em. If they eee you

remember the good In them, they feel kind 0' en- -

ooutaged and keep growln' better and better; but
if jou keep talkin' of the bad, why, they grow

discouraged and think there ain't a bit 0' use try- -

in'. Aa I aea to Mr. Peaoook, Mr. Peacock set 1,1

you needn't 'a married me if you didn't want to, I

of course you needn t ; you migni nave marneji
Suaan Slaabef ; she wanted you bad enough, mer--l
cy knows. I needn't have married you, of course
I needn't. Wasn't young 'Squire Tim dead in

In, aid. mil Didn't liA Irintr nat na if hfl WfirS

mellin' whenever I ke.d round? Didn't I look

straight ahead, are ful unconscious, jest as it

nothin ailed him ? and all from principle? I

waan t goin to encourage bim jest to disappoint
him, and make him lake pisen, for wasn't I in

love with you, Mr. Peacock? Didn't I have lots
of lovora? I, Seropty Ann Green, of Oreentown,
and never looked at any of them, because I loved

you, Mr. Peacock. But, sex I, suppose I bad mar-

ried 'Squire Tim, and you'd married Susan Slash
er. Susan wouldn't have bad my faults, of course
she wouldn't, but she'd a had her own-An- ees
I, Mr. Peacock, you wouldn't have liked'ber faultB

any better than you like mine. 1 know Susan is
u sort of a woman ; she'd a put the
work through faster than I do, like enough ; but
would she have given her life away to youi ohiU

dren as I do, Mr. Peacock ? No, you know she
wouldn't. Has ehe got my elevated mind ? No,
you know sbo hain't and my taste for literature?
No, you know she hasn't. But she'e got a higher
head, that you know Mr, Peacock. She'd a tak
en hor own way by' storm, not quietly as I do,
that you know Mr. Peacock. And there's 'Squiro
Tim 1 'npect he's as many faults as you have,
Mr. Peicock, if I only knew 'cm you're a dre'ful
trial to me sometimes, Mr. Peacock ; scoldin'
around, but I love you better, than a thousand
'Suuiso Tim's, Pity if I don't. And if you
equint a little, I ain't goin' to look at you till you
squint worse, 01 till I ace nothin' but squint; and
you musu't stare at the wart on my chin till it
covers my face. That's what I say to Mr. Pea
cock, young ladies, and it's just as good for you
to bear. Only when you get married, be sure you
marry for love, and for nothiu' else, and everything
will come out right.

COURTING BY TELEGRAPH.

Everybody knows that for tbe last few years,
telegraph companies in England have employed
fcmnles in the instrument department, of some of
their principal, stations. The work is light and
clean, and very well adapted for young ladies.
Most of them acquire the art of telegraphing in a

very short time, and there are now, in the service,
many who are able to send and receive messages
as well as the best of the male staff. Young ladies
are much the same everywhere, and it would, of
course, be next to impossible for tbem to remain
any length of time in a room without desiring to

hold a tair amount ot conversation.. As the na--

lure 01 iiicir employment uemanus mat lor iu
I greaier part of the time they are at tbe office they

muse sit at tue instrument to wnicn iiiey are ap--

pointed, ttiey cannot very well Hold conversation
with their companions. So when a cireuit hap- -

pena .u uo amca, .ue joung lau, woo nas cuarge 01

11, unaa a.greataeai 01 ronet in speaking to me
cieraa at tue uiuer enu 01 tue wire. Alter 1 naa
heco some time in tne service, and was supposed
to bo thoroughly 'acquainted with the work, I was
appointed to a station which I do not wish to be

known by any other name than Merton. After I

bad introduced myself to Ibtse who were to be
my fellow clerks, I took possession of the instru

to mcnt appropriated to me, and, as usual, inquired
the name of tbe ludy witb whom I was to ffork
Quick as thought, I received for answer, "Amy
Watson. Who are you?" Having given my name
and tbe station from which I bad come, we enter
ed into conversation upon general subjects, such as
the weather, descriptions of different towns through
which we had passed, etc. I soon found that in
addition to being an excellent band at telegraph-
ing,a my fair correspondent wss verv entertaining

to in conversation; and it was easy to discover from
the way in which she aoted during a press of busi
ness, that she was of a very amiable disposition.
These conversations went on for some time, till at
length I was miserably dull wben away from the

in instrument, and always eager to discbarge, as
quickly as possible, those duties which occasional

re. ly oalled me away, so that I might return to speuk
of to Amy, I was most anxious to see the being who

exercised such an influence over me, and at length,

ber! after much persuasion, and having obtained tbe

the consent of ber wido'ved mother, we exchanged
portraits. If I was in love before, I was doubly so
now. uaviug outainea in nxeness, 1 was more
eager than ever to see the original. To bear the
sound 0! ber voice which I was sure, from tho

the expression of ber face in tbe portrait, was soft and
sweet to see ber smile on me, and to gaze into

ao ber large, bright, blue eyes, seemed to me the ob
jects most to be desired of any in tht world. I
applied for, and obtained, leave of abseooo lor a

to fortnight, and instantly proceeded to N . W
had rati; and everything tbat I bad picturod was as
np naught compared to tbe beauty and amiability of

tbe original. Before. I left, we were engaged to
be married; and three months afterward, having
obtained, through the kindness of my superhr of.
fleer, a transfer from Marton to N , Amy
ion changod her name .for mine. Since then we
have lived happily, for we are still lovers, and have
never had oause to regret that tbe principal part of

band our love making was by telegraph.

Mrs- - tSrPersbn of weak judgment oondemn fairy
ao- - tabs a Vtrasbi unfit for children.;'. No properly

bulanoee mind can subsist on bare fac.tn- - H,.
you must be varied bv fancies a the !an,l.n.

liehts and hadei.'-Th- rainbow, .oinnin, elnnrf
kiss or eataraot ia not taniibler tha frost cloture. OB

tbe pan re unreal and evaneent; tbe woru
... that trembles in tbe dew-dro- p doe not exist

in; the hue of tb floweie, even what are tbey
but the (an'taaie ofjigh:? These are! nature's fairy

bad tale; yet in all bfr fiotiooa eh bide realities; and
from the creations of the imagination truths ex-

hale,of a perfumes from tb lily sod tbs rose!
--r-

of

lie who write againat tb abuse of the g
ware which Ti lives, "matt depend on the generosity

us, (be few for bis tread and tbe malice of the many
for bi fame.

For the Anti-Slave- ry Bugle.
THE GOLDHEADED CANE.

BY WILLIAM HICK.

How fallen my country! thy banner how torn!
Thy statesmen and heroes no longer bare eway!

Tbe Stars and the Stripes are a byaword of scorn;
And the "Model Republic" bas faded away.

No wonder tby greatness tbe nation disoard,
When tbe vicious alone are exalted to roign;

When the blackguard and bully obtains for reward;
Instead of halter a Goldheaded Cane.

Oh! where are tby Patriots for leaders all fled?
Thy sons of true genius of virtue the life?

Are tbe stern and tbe staunch with the pale-sheet-

dead,
Or lost in tbe tempest of faction and strife?

tea, tne vultures c slavery epreaa the uroaa wing
And flap the dark poison on all that remain;

For its votaries alone of their honors may sing,
And wear tho reward of a Goldheaded Cane.

All Roodnoss is lost Iri the Despol'e loud yell I

Are tbe furies let loose from tbe realms of the At
damn'd?

There's a fate ever threatening cruel as bell
Unless you're a serf to the manstealing band.

Obeyl" is tbe word of Buch "Powers that Be."

"Be hearty s our cause to maintain!

P" down Abolition's demand to be freel
And bear off the laurel a Goldheaded Cane."

"Strike home 00 the beads of the Sumners re
maining!

Shoot Giddioga and Wade, let tbe Chases but

fall
Cat away with your knives and keep on with your

caneing,
And the slave-ro- ll on Bunker, the South shall

yet call!
Up. op witb Flag of tbe Fugitive Slave Liwl

Let it wave o'er tho North until freedom shall
wanel

And ,he South sh8 r9Wd ,he 8beUors of knav9
Law,

With medals and many a Goldheaded Cane!"

Hold! the world shall yet see it tbdre's mottle for

moulding!
The dead and tbe sleepy shall boldly arise!

For the brave Flag of Freedom is newly unfolding
And sball wave in the breeze of cur sunshiny

skies
The falchion of Garrison flashes around bittl,

And such logio as Phillip's the battle will gain;
While tbe big eoul of Smith with tbe hosts that

surround him,
Sball scatter those knights of the Goldheaded

Cane!

Then success to tbe Slaveholding States for seces
sion!

0 God! may their blindness and madness in
crease!

Till the great "Bill of thieves" in its rankest cp
pression,

Shall burn and consume of Its laprose disease.
Let the North take its band from the throat of the

slave man
Nor act as a shield for bis master again,

And the world shall soon know that tbe Black is
the brave man;

And not those whose deeds win tbe Goldheaded
Cane.

Tin ,heD( 0 mj Countryl thy banner how lornl

Thj dau(,h,erg mim weep at the mansteder'
swovl

whi,9 ,he l(art Bnd be gtripa ftre a bsewor(i of
scorn

Andtha "Model ReDublic- '-h faded awav!
Fo, no KOndor thy greatness tbe nation discard!

wben tho a,one , exaUed t0 reigol
when lhe blackguard and bully obtain for reward

Io8tead of a halter0 Goldheaded Cane,

From the London Punch, January 12.

MR. PUNCH ON SECESSION.

Secede, ye southern states, seoede,
No better plan could be,

If you of niggers would be freed,
To set your niggers free.

Runaway slave by federal law
At present you reclaim ;

So from the Union straight withdraw,
And play tbe freesoil game.

What, wben you've once tbe knot untied,
Will bind tbe northern men T

And who'll resign to your cowhide
The fugitives again ?

Absquatulate, then, slick as grease,
And break up Unity,

Or take your Iresident in peace,
And eat your bumble pie.

But if your stomachs proud disdain
That salutary meal,

And you, in passion worse than vain,"

Muat rend tbe Commonweal,
Then all mankind will jeat and eooff

At people in the ease
Of bim tbat hastily out off

His nose to spite bis face.

Scotch Dialogue. It bas been said that tbe
Scottish dialect is peculiarly powerful in its use 0:

towels, and the following dialogue between a shop
man and a oustomer bas been given as a specimen
The conversation relates to a plaid banging at tbe
shop door:

Cus. (Inquiring the material,) Oo? (Wool?)
Shop. Ay, 00, (Yes, of wool.)
Cus. A' 00? (All wool?)

Shop.hj, a' 00. (Yes, all wool.)
Cus. A' ae oof (All same wool?)

Shop, Ay, a' at 00 (Yes, all aame wool.)

A little boy kneeling at bis mother' knee, to

"J ni eoing prayer, asked leave to pray in

u' own vrords, and with a childlike simplicity,
said "God bless little Willie, and don't let tbe
bouse burn np God lies papa and mamma-G-od

bleu me, and make my boot go oo easy in
tbe morning."

. Honorary TiiLES.-- Dr. Beman, of tbe Pres-

bt,erin Assembly, ay tbat college treat eler--

gymen a farmer treat beep-- put what letter
upon them they pleas ; and when onoe the tar is
on ,hd W00'' " 00 0,6 ,0 lrJ to W4,h U off'

A Pofir. At a Bible-clas- s meeting held i

Northern Vermont, so tue month since, tbe pas-

sage of Scripture describing our Saviour' ride
into Jerusalem on 'an ass' colt,' wa the ubjeot
under consideration, the worty paetor asked; '

"For whit purposi did tbe people throw branch-
es of palm-tre- in tbe way ?"

of This was a poser.but ad old deacon veotured'oo
an answer. ''.' .

"I suppose," said be," it was to sk'sre tbe colt."

' BOTANIC Medicines for Sale!

Tni subscriber offers for tale her entire stock
medicines,' together witb all the fixtures fo

preparing the same, at ber resldei.ee on high
street, Salem, Ohio. C. L. CHURCH.

March 1st. 1800.

GEO. W. MANLY,
ARTIST, Schilling's Block, Main street, Salem-Ohio- .

The largest and beet assortment of Ca&ok 16 be
ound in this section of Ohio.

Salem, June, 18C0.

WALL AND WINDOW PAPER
A large and well selected assortment, of Cheap

and Beautiful
WALL A A7 WIND OW TA PER,

Justreoeived at ISAAC TRESCOTT'S.

Just recoived by

MAIMUS R. ROBINSON,
the New Hat Store, North side Alain Street,

Also, a good assortment of

GAITERS, BOOTS AND SHOES.
For Ladies, Miaaes and Children.

Salem, Sept. 1, 1860.

WEST AND WILSON, DOUBLE THREAD
FA MIL r

SEWING MACHINE,
PRICE THIRTY DOLLARS.

ALL U AC 'HIKES WARRANTED!!
FOR 8AI.S AT

M. R. ROBINSON'S
B A T A N b CAP STORE.
November, 18G0! November, I860!

WINT E H S T OCKI!
tfr L. SCIIILLtNG, cf Salem; Chid;

Are now opening their Second Largo Stotkof
Goods for the season, embracing every variety and

tylo of

IDintct Drcs0 ooi0,
CLOAKS & SHAWLS, HOODs & BONNETS,

Ladies' Furs, in Great Variety,

Ladies' and Misses Head Dresses,

EMBROIDERIES and TRIMMINGS,

And every variety of Notions and Fancy Goods,
together with a Full Stock of

Staph and Domestic Dry Goods, Carpets, Ladies'
and Children's Shoes, China, Glass, and

Queensware, Groceries, Cotton Yarns,
Carpet Chains, Cotton Baits, tf-c-.

And in fact everything tho wants of winter may
emaod. Such is our confidence in the atove

Stock, that we feel satisfied wo can suit the wants
of customers, either ia point of Styles, Quality,
Quantity or Pride.

l.innklul For past favors and soliciting ati edrlv
can, W3 remain,

Yours, Truly,--

T. A L. SCHILLING
Salem, Nov. 24, 18G0.

NEW GOODS!
Just received at JAUU1S UEATUN'S, our

THIRD FALL 4 WINTER STOCK OF GOODS,

Tbe peoplo seem to have found out, witbou
excess of puffing, that they always get the worth
01 tneir money at
THE SALEM EXCHANGE,
Whero you will find one of the beat selected
Stock tf GOODS that was ever brought to this
market.

LADIES' DRESS GOOD".
You will find everything in lhat lino, from a Rich
lirocade bilk, to a levy Uelane. Call and see.

MENS' AND ROYS' WEAR,
Every thing tbat is wanted in that line, from a
JZU Uvercoat, to a sixpence Pocket Knife.

MISCELLANEOUS ARTICLES,
Ltdies Cloaks, Hooped Skirts, New Fall price
Dusters, fuster llotti, 1 rimmings, Hats, Bonnets
Kibbous, 1 mines, dec, &c.

CHOICE GROCERIES,
Carpets, and Carpet Chain, Leather and Buffalo
Uobes,

A SPLENDID LOT OF QUEENSWARE,

Glassware,
. .

Knives nnd
.

Forks, Hats, and Caps
rt ,01 ff 9

All of which will be sold on tbe "Nimble six
pence," basis.

J. IIEATON,
Salem, Nov. 3, 1860.

THE
ATLANTIC JIONTIILY.
Commencement of the Seventh Volume.

The publishers of The Atlantic Monthly have
pleasure in announcing that the new volume, to
commence with the number fur January, 1861,
will contain features of remarkable interest and
attractiveness. Among these, may be named.

A NEW NOVEL,
By Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe.

Author of 'Unole Tom's Cabin,' and 'Tbe Minis-
ter' Wooing.'

A NEW NOVEL,
By Charles Reade,

Author of 'Christie Jobnetone,' 'Peg Woffington,'
Ac, Ao.

NEW STORIES,
By Miss Harriet Preaoott.

Author of 'Tbe Amber Gods and 'Sir Rohan's
Gbot. . ..

A NEW ROMANCE,
By tbe author of 'Charles Auchester,' and 'Coun

terpart.'
Also, Contributions in Prose and Poetry, by
Henrv W. Longfellow, Nathaniel Hawthorne,

Oliver Wendell Holmes, James Huasell Lowell,
Ralph Waldo Einerunn, John G. Wbittier, Bayard
Taylor, Edwin P. Whipple, Henry Giles, Riohard
B. Kimball, George S. Hillard, Rose Terrv, Rev.
Dr. Bellowa, Mrs. Fanny Kemble, Charles E. Nor
ton, Wintbrop sargeut, T. W. lligginsn, J,
Trowbridge, and other distinguished writer.

TERMS:
Three Dollar per Annum, or Twenty-Fiv- e Cent

a Number. Upon the receiptor tbe subscription
nrioe, the publisher will mail tbe work to nnv
part of the United States, pre-pai- d. Subscrip
tion may begin witn either the Oral, or any subse
quent number. Tbe postage of tbe Atlantic
TbirtT-Si- x Cent a year, it pre-pai- .

The pages of the Atlantic are etereotyped, and
baok number can be supplied.

Clubbing arrangements. (Subscribers to pay
their own postage. Two copies for Five, dollars;
Fiv oopics fur Ten Dollars; Eleven oopie
Twentv dollars. .

Bookseller and Newsmen will obtain the term
by the hundred, Ao., upon application to tba Pub
lisher,

TICKNOR A FIELDS,
155 Washington Street, Boston.

JOB WORK NEATLY EXECUTED.
'' BLANK DEEDS, Mortgages, Judgment

Notes and Summons for sile at this Office

IMPORTANTtoFARMERS,
Stock Breeders, Fruit Growers, Bee Keepers,"

&C.-T- I1C Cheapest and Best Rural Weekly
.

Paper In the United States I

THE RURAL AMERICAN; published at Uticaj
N. Y.', is now enlargod to eight double quarto
pagos, embracing Forty long ooluknhi bl reading
tnattor, and is got up in a style unequalled by any
other sifrilftr paper.

ITS SIXTH VOLUME.
This highly popular week IV will commence its

sixth volume, January let, 1801 ; and it la 'decided-
ly the largest, cheapest, and it is believed, tb
DESt AttRICrLTL-RAL- j HORTICULTURAL, LlTBRART
and general Family Newspaper combined, ever
published in this country. .

.

AGRICULTURAL AND HORTICULTURAL'
DEPARTMENTS.

Tiic'Se departments are conducted by men of,

great experience in rural pursuits, and are unsur-
passed in practical information by any other publi- -

OB"on- -

LITERARY DEPARTMENT.
Ibis embraces the most naeful information tbat

can be procured in the entire Encyclopedia of for- -
eign and domeetio literature, with Biographies,'
Sketches, Histories, Travels, fto., of rare merit
and interest. A Tale of thrilling interest will ap-
pear Weekly, which ciin be read by the most

in moral taste without barm, and whioh wilt
be a very attraeiive feature of this paper, especial-- '
ly to young people.

LADIES' DEPARTMENT.
For the esnecinl benefit of the Ladies, tb Ru

ral American will contain a department of Domes-- 1

10 hconomvi in whicb a vast deal of biehly valua
ble information will appear on Household duties
and matters pcrlaining thereto; beside much oth
er reading of great interest to tbe female sex.

NEWS DEPARTMENT.
Although this naDer is not designed to supersede'

local or general nciwpapers it will contain a week-
ly summary of all tbe important events which
transpire, both in the old world and tbe new. ll
will be strictly neutral in politics.

THE APIARY.
To cracticnl Apiarian this paper will afford a

rich and valuable supply of information on suc-

cessful The senior editor is the au
thor ol tbe American lice Keeper Manual, ana
is oho of the most successful iipiarians ih the Cni:
ted States. During the year 1861 plain directibba
will be eiven in the Rural American tbat will enai-
ble any person to make from Five to Ten Dollar
per hive clear annually, and simply by tbe nse of
d dotnmon hive, which any person can make at aa
expense of 50 cents.

SIZE OF PAPER, Ac.

The size of tbe Rural American is about tbe
same as the New York Ledger, and much larger
than any other Agricultural weekly now published)
at any price.

The Rural American bas correspondents in,
and circulates in all tbe States of tbe Union, and
is road witb the same interest in Maine, Illinois,
Kentucky, tnd Culiforaia as in tb State of New
York.

TERMS.
Tbe price of the Rural American is onlv $1.50.

for single Copies) four copies, $5 00; eight copies,
$10 00; fifteen copies $16,00; and twenty copies,
$20.00, with $3 00 in premium

.
to tbe club agent

.1 nn ' 1 1 ; twno remitti lor u cupies; anu uiiior preimuiua lur.
smaller clubs, and a very valuable work on the
Diseases Of Domestic Animalo, worth Fifty eta-f-

is sent free to every yearly subscriber?

CtCB AGENTS WAITED.
A club agent is wanted in' etery town in tbe

United States to got up clubs' for Yol. Sixlb, to
commence Jan. 1st, 18G1, Of later, as the case
may be. Sample copies of the Rural from one
to twenty to circulate gratuitously eent free to
all persons who deaire to get tip club. Show bill
also sent free. Postmasters are especially invited
to act as agente.

TRAVELLING AQEUTS are wanted in all
sections of the Union. Compensation large,-- "
Send for sample paper add circular.

FREE TWO WEEKS.
In order to give all persons interested in rural

pursuits on opportunity to examine tbe Kural
American, it will be eent tree Xwo Weeks, wben
so requested, to oil who shall send us their name,
or the names of their neighbors who desire to
take such a paper, presuming that if it ia liked
they will subscribe for it. . ,

Addross T. U. MhMilt & SUN, Clinton, Onei
da County, New Y'urk. '

N. B. Subscriptions will be received at the
office of the Anti-Slave- Bugle, where a sample
copy of the paper may be seen.

The Rural American will be clubbed with the
Bugle for $2,50, for both papers one year, and the
50 cent work as above sent free. 4m.

ALL THE YEAR ROUND.
CONDUCTED Br

CHARLES DICKENS
IN WHICH IS INCORPORATED

Dickens Household Words.
This brilliant and beautiful periodical Is issued

montblv by us from advance plates made in Loni
don, thus securing its publication on the same day
in both hemispheres. Although but six month
old it has already reaohed a circulation in Europe
and America ol over IdU.UUU copies 01 eacn num-
ber. There was oommenoed in the Maroh number
a eerie of paper entitled,

Journeys of the Uncommercial Traveller,

BY CHARLES PICKENS.
There was commenoed in the January number

new and brilliant story by WILKIE COLLINS,
entitled:

THE WOMAN IN WBITE,
wbicb wa written for and makes its first appear!
ance in this publication. Reader wbo peruse lb
boautitul Btories, sketches, etc., ot 'All Ibe leal
Round,' quoted into other publications, should,
understand that they get only a taste of tbe rich
things which tbe entire work oontains eaoh montb,

Tbe American edition of All tbe Year Round
issued in monthly parti, put up in neat tinted
covers, and furnished on tb following TERM81 ,

Single Copies, $0 25
One Copy, One Year. 3 00

We will furniab 'All. tbe Year Round,' and the
'United States Journal' fur one year, and a copy
of the 'Horse Fair,' printed in oil eolore for, $4.
We will furnish 'All Tb Year Round,' with tb
Horse Fair,' in oil colors, for $3 50.. ,

Tbe work was oommenced in June, 1859, and
T. we can send it, if desired, lo new subscriber

from the commencement, thus giving the whole cf
Charlos Dickens' great etory, 'A Tale of tbe Two
Cities,' wbicb was concluded in the January No, ,

Tbe First and Second volumts of 'AH the Year
Round,' bound in substantial library binding, art
for sale at $1.75 each, and will be sent by tbe
publishers to any address, post paid, on receipt ef
tbe amount. '

. . ,ia
EMERSON, FITCH 4 Co., .

73 Park Row, New York. -

NEW HAT AND CAP 8 TO R I ,

M. R. Robinaon, offer for sale at tbe new

HATS T. ORE. . . .

in Salem, (North aide of MainStreet, (our dool
Eastof the Farmer Bask,)

HATS AND CAPS,
in grtat vtriety of stjl and malarial.
, CaJl and xminb bi (took, and deoid for your-anlve- s

conoorning the quality of hi goods, and
the reasonableness of bis prr,

Salem, April 7tb,18GO.


